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Whole Deal Struck This Clerk as Real Funny

HICAGO —~Warrant Clerk John J. Gardner of the court of domestic relations
has ministerad to the troubles of thousands of married couples since he

hecame an ald of Judge Ukllr, but none of the misunderstandings were as
momentous as ons which eo:.ﬂrunted
the clerk the other day.

CGardner was dreaming about the
opening baseball game when he was
disturbed by the appearance of a wom-
an who wanted a warrant for her hus
band's arrest

“What's your nams?"’
clerk, mechanically.

“Mary Struck, and 1 live at 216 East
Ontario street,” answered the woman.

“What's the charge?’ asked Oard.

gueried the

uer.

“He struck me"” replled the woman, angrily.
“"Who struck you?” demanded Gardner, who s used to hearing such com- l
vlaints.
“John Struck,” snapped the woman.
Gurdner appearad peeved.
“Sure, John struck you,” he sald, “but there are a lot of Johns in this
Who 8 he?"
“He's Struck,” the woman attempted to explain
“He's Struck,” sald Gardner. “Well, who siruck him?
froe-for-all Aight?"
“Nobody struck him. He struck me, Mary Struck,” explained the woman.
Patiently Gardner ropeated the statement aloud. He turned it lnslde out, l
walked nll :ummd it and wried to get a little light on the tangle.
“Sae here,” he fAnally exploded, “Is this some joke? You say that nobodr |
struck him. John struck you, and Mary struck. Who did Mary strike?

olty
What is this, &

It was plain that the woman pitied Gardner because he couldn’t under- | her gome medicine, but what was most | Her reaponse was to glorify God. The

stand such a simple proposition. |

"Pay atlention,” she demanded. “My husband, John Struck—that's hils
namoe—struck me, Mary Struck—that's my name. Can’t you understand Eng-
lish "

A Hzht burst upon Gardner, and he made out a warrant for Mary Struck,
agalnat her husband, Johy Struck, 1848 North Wood street, charging that he
struck her.

It was very simple after an explanation,

Glove Counter Fussed Up When Actor Comes In |

Pl'.i‘TSlilih(lH, PA.—He was an actor; if proof of {dentity were needed, the
astruchan<collared topcoat and sllver-headed walking stick (summer
welght) were sufficlent. As he breezed up to the ladies' glove counter in a |
downtown department store a blonde
falry sporting an aquiline nasal ap
pendage recognized him.

Thud! Instantly business at
glove counter was at & standstil]

“Hey, girls,” piped up the blonde
with the noticeable nose; “plpe that
guy that Mazie's waltin' on. He's u
actor and plays in the stock company.
Me'n Myrtle Harlin seen him play n
swell purt las' week. 1 guess ho ain't
workin® this week. Geo, ain't he a
awell looker, though?' Like an ignlied
spread throughoot the department

the

intormation

powder trum this startiing

“S8ay."” eame from the blonde again, “wonder who's the lucky dame that
Fuy’s a:buyin’ them white gloves fer."
Lordie, but 1 wisht It was me,” murmured a little thing with large blue

oyves and 4 cerise walst

All the time the several customers in the glove department were per
mitted to walt, One woman, who was belng fitted for a pair of hand-leathers,
belleved shie had a kick coming when one of the exelted oies began sprinkling
glova powder on her brand new black cloth coat

Selecting a pair of lady's white kid gloves, the actor
wrapped for mailing and then tendered a bill in payment

Every eye in the deportment followed that bill. Every eye there saw It and
saw that It was a onespot

White kid gloves for a lady—and to be mailed ut that—only costing a
case-note T

Flerce! |

Put this wasn't all. There was change forthcoming: and when the hero |
had departed, one of the stricken ones hud coarnge to ask Mazle what priced
gloves had been purchased.

“Oh, he ain’t nothin' but a cheap skate. He got a palr of them 79-cent
things and told me to take all the cost marks off.”

ordered them

Cupid’s Tolls Remain Unpaid; Talker in a Cell

EWARK, N. J—Absence made fonder the heart of Douglas Whittaker
shortly after midnight the other morning as he wrestled with sleeplessness

in his room in the Holland house. Douglas, who {s eighteen and lives, when
nt home, In Winthrop. Mass., was
thinking of a fair person in hig home |
town and declded that the only way he
could overcome his restlessness would |
be to ceall her on the telephone.

He made the ecall from his room,

Tho clerk, whose seye was on the|
white tab In the switchboard, ai|
length grew weary and scot a bellho:'i
up to ask Douglas if he expacted to
terminate the conversation before
Washington's birthday. I
: "Tell him I'll be finished In & minute,” sald Douglas. In time he hung up |
the recelver und walked down to the hotel office. “How much?" he asked the ’
slerk.
Y "0Oh, 1 guess a dollar'll cover It," was the answaer, “but I might as well ask |
central.”

“That's a good idea,” sald Mr. Whittaker,

It wasn't such n good ldaa—for Mr. Whittaker—as the operator announced
that ho had been talking for one hour and thres minutes, the charge for which
was $24.40." |

“Gee,” Douglas whistled. “1 haven't got over 61 cents. You'll have to
take that.”

“Who put that foollsh idea Into your head ! the clerk asked. He sent for
a policeman, and Dougias was arrested. He was held pending the recelpt of
word from his parents.

In view of the recent decislon in & slmilar case by Judge Hahn that a
talephone call cannot ba stolen because |t Is not tangible, the outcome of this
cane invites interest, particularly from the hotel people.
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Part the Bronx Plays in Greater New York City

EW YORK —Greater New York conslsts of five boroughs. And If you |
should manage to squeeze into a Bronx express in the subway you prob- |
ably would conclude that all of New York's millions live Ih the Borough of

Bronx and ounly go to the other bor-
WHEN |
CET A |

oughs on business or for soclal pur
LITTLE

poses.
There are several ways of reaching

MORE

MONE'Y

the PBronx, but the most unpopular
ML MorE

route is via thp subway. Doth local
and express trafins run to the Hronx.
The local tralns stop at every station
on the way and take about &n hour
In transit. The express trains stop
between etations and take about an
hour and a half. But, as was stated,
New Yorkers are natural born gamblers, and most everyone traveling to or
from the Hronx tries to get Into nn expregs on the chance that it will make '
better time thun a local. Sometimes the expresses do beat tho locals by about
two minutes, |
People who reside o the Bronx sometimes move to Harlem. In the soclal
gl!nh. the route begins, for example, In & clothing store in the East side.
where pmmtwnudmmm From the lower East side the
m mnmumnm aomnumnu
mm ‘When he becomes suffic wenlthy 1 danihts

T

| down Into the sireat and see the

| house one Jday she found four colored

, surprise him, and he

bmmmmwym"

GEORGETTE AND JOSEPH

By CARL MUNSON.

Georgette had resolved that her
small brother, Joseph, in one way or
the other, should take part in the na-
tional festival

Bhe was ten years old and he was
five. He was very small for his age.
with & wrinkled and grave little face.
He wna always suffering from some {ll-
ness, and he was permanently bedrid-
den, as his legs refused to carry him
along

Two years had paswed since thelr
mother had dled, and it was Georgette
who took care of him now. The fath-
er was fond of wandering about and
Was very seldom at home. He strolled
around, working here and there, re
turning with some money and a secret
fear that the children might have died
of starvation In the meantime. He
cried and kissed them and accused
himself of belng an unnatural father
and swore never to leave, thom again.
Then he would stay at howe for some
daya without doing any work and com-
plain of unemployment. This made
him nervous and uneasy and at last

he would make hls escape, leaving
hig last money with Georgette.
*They lved on the top floor of a

house In one of the suburbs, an un-
hnlthy house It was, g0 miserable that
| it had become a proverb, even in this
shabby quarter. Its tenants were most
ly rag pickers, beggars and drunkards,
| whose number was always decreased
| by slcknoss and death.

In this house, in a smnall, shabby
room with one single window facing
a dark yard, a room which was always
dark even on a bright day, Georg-
ette spent all her time with her broth-
er. Onee ghe had persuaded a phy-
slclan to visit him and he had given !

needed was fresh alr and a more
healthful place In which to live.

But Httle Joseph was not longing for |
the country, the gea or the wood, as he
had no idea what they were like. What
he missed was that he could not go
LTS
minations on public holldays, which to
him was the most wonderful thing In
life,

From the beginning of July he had
talked to his sleter of all the wonderful

| things he had seen that year when he

himsell had been ably to go out In |
the street and look at the festival, and

Georgette, who wished that he
shouldn’'t be disappointed this year
and who did not dare to try to carry

him through the crowded sireets, had
made up her mind to make an {lami
nation for Jjoseph aloune

Bhe began her preparation In good
time. She helped her nelghbor to un
wrap colored Inmps and got three of
them In return Near the mavor'a!
glaspes Nlled with ofl, and for her
last fow contimes ahe bought a small
Homan candle.

As the boy lay In bed she could not
enjoyed Georg
ette’'s proparations very much, She
hung the lamps on a cord

In the evening when all the streots
were Huminated the sister Hghted the
colored lamps, and the colorad glusses
ehe put in the four corners of the room,

It was wonderful. Joseph Iav In h's
bed and laughed with Joy, but  the
lamps smoked nnd Georgette had to
open the window facing the {Hlsmell
Ing vard. At 10 o'clock she lighted

the Roman candle. Tt was a very choap
one, and at firat it would not burn, but
suddenly canght fire and filled the
room with a red lght and a horrible
smoke

Tha small boy coughad. Georgette
rughed to the door and opened 18, In
the draught the flames In the lamps
reached the wall paper, Inn few min-
utes the fre reached the wooden
frames of the window and the door.
In vain CGeorgette tried to stop the
fire, and with little Joseph clinging to
her neck she rushed to the stairs

At midnight the old house had burn-
ed down and only o heap of stones was |
loft.

A crowd of people had collected in
the square, together with the former
occupants of the old house. The au-
thorities of the guburb had arrived
| and one of them, a tall gentlemen,
put some questions to the concierge,

“It was the Mitle one on the top
floor who started the fire,” she sald.
“Only she and 1 were lun the housge |
when the fire broke out. [ won't say |
| she did it purposely, but 1 shouldn't
wonder If she did.”

“Where I8 she?’

The conelerge eaught hold of a small |
shadow who was carrying something
on her back.

Georgette, who was hlack with
smoke nnd still Mrr)'lm.: Joséph, stood |
before the stern judge. trembling and
unable to say a word,

“Is It yon who put the house on
fire? the tall gentleman asked her |
harshly,

Georgette did not try to lle. If she
wne to be put Into prison and her [lit-
tle brother taken away from her It was
hetter to get through It as quickly as
possible. 8She confesseil wilh trem-
bling volee:

"Yes, it was me. 1 did not do it on |
purpose. It wos for Joseph's snke, He
was 11 and 1 wanted to amuee him by
fluminating the room—and then it
began to burn as I opened the door to
get some frosh alr into the room.”

She stopped, pwalting her sentence.
Everybody wasg looking at her and the
tear nearly choked her,

“Excellent,” said the Judge sudden-
ly. "It wasn't done on purpose, hut
it was excellent that it was done. That
miserable house has too long polsoned
the whola guarter, It was a very
wholesome fire. The occupanis of the
| house may oeccupy the new  school |
houge and the eommunity shall help
them. And you, lHutle girl, 1 se ulencu‘
to threse months in a house of recre
atlon In the country, together with
your Hitle brother. That is no more
than common justice."

Her idea of It
“Mary, I've just been réading about
a New York family that bad the same
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| 16:25.

| Joleed at the curs, but he cared more

L nounced as hypoeriey (vy, 15,

| Anything,

By K, O, BELLERS, Director of Evening
Departmont, The Moody Dible Inatituta
Chileago.)

LESSON FOR MARCH 15

LAWFUL USBE OF THE SABBATH.

LESSBON TEXT--Luke 18:10-17; 14:1-6.

GOLDEN TEXT-—'"The Buabbath wns
mads for man and not man for the Bab-
bath.*~Mark 1:37,

These two sections of scripture
have been chosen that we might em-
phasize the truth of the golden text
which can correctly be translated,
“The Sabbath wus brought Into being
on aecount of man, and not man on
socount of the Sabbath.”

There are two extremes of thought |
and action as regards the Christian |
Sabbath. One {a to make it a holl
day, the other to make it n holy-day,
to worship the day as though it pow
ascased some gecret sacredness thero.
by forgetting the author of the day.
A study of what Jesus taught will
check laxity on the ons hand aud cor-
rect fanatieal error on the other,

Contrast Shown,

I, Jesus locsing the woman, 13:10
17. This Incldent Is a etrong contrast
batween God's mercy and man's lack
of merey. Satan was to blame for the
woman's lliness (v. 16) and at the
samo time for the hardness of the
hearts of these men. The incident
ocourred In a synagogne and displeas
od the lendern. As If to rebuke them
Josus not only spoke the word of
rallef but also touched her, causing
an lnstantaneous and a complete curo.

elght of this satanle captive acted In
contrast upon Jesus und the ruled of
the synagogus., Compassion and an
utter lack of svimpathy. More care
for legalism than for the rallef of one
crented In God’s Image. Jesus seems
to have ncted speedlly and Is today
calling the unfortunate to him to be
hoaled and comforted, Matt. 11:28.30,
Jesus could have henled by n word
only, John 5:4043, but there s power
also In the loving touch, which In this

case quickened her falth (v, 13). The
record doea not suggest that her cure
wae In response to her falth as was
the eass In othor cures, Matt, 8:10; |
If the ruler had had n heart
of compassion he too would have re

for ceremonial eccleslastielsn  than
for the good of the worshipers and
hig emotlon was that of Indignation
rather than that of jov. A religion
that {8 more concerned with bondage
to the beggarly elements, the observ-
ance of days (Gal 4:911) 18 here de-
18), It
Is to huve more interest in property
than In human souls, Ofttimes hatred |
for those whe do not agree with us j@
covered up by a false fanatical pre-
tended Jenlousy for the law of God
All slekness ts tn It essence the re-
sult of aln (Acts 10:2%), But God i«
superior and can use It 1o our good,
1. Cor, 12:7-0; John 9:2, 3 Dr. Torrey
suggests glx steps in this woman's
healing: (1) She went to the place
of worship; (2 ghe found the Lord |
there; (3) ho epake to her; (4) he |
touched her; (5) shoe was healed;
(68) she gave God the glory. Our|
Lord declared to this ruler (v !fdi
that the clalms of humanity are so-
perior to thelr ncta toward enttle sven
aa {llustrated by the case of this wo.
man who was a daughter of Abraham.

Love's Attribute.

Il. Jesus healing the man, 4:1-8, In
this Incldent the guestion of the Sab.
bath Is raised by Jesus himself, evi-
dently In angwaer to thelr mental at.
titude, for “they watched him" (v. 1),
Recelving no reply, Jesus first healed
the man and then agaln reminded
them of the eare they gave their eat-
tle. Jesun plainly Implies that if they
glva care Lo an ox or an ass on the
Sabbath, how can it possibly be wrong
to relleve humanity on the Sahbath?
Marcy and love are superior to cere-
monles though these be of divine ap-
pointment. The reasoning is clear.
Love s an attribute of Cod's charac-
ter, 1. John 4:8, and therefore his own
ceremonies must give way before the
activities and energles of his belng.
Thus to act upon the principles that
concern the value of an “ox or an nsa"
18 to ullow the lower to control the
' Wgher, for & man s of more value
than the ox. These Pharlicca were
exceedingly rellglous, great for the
“letter of the law.” but they were
dried up at heart, and consequently
far worss off than the man with the
dropey. It Is small wonder then that
the master's reply should silence them
80 “they could not answer him."

The Teaching.—It is true that fun-
damentally the Sabbath ldea 18 ono
of worshlp and rest, but the reason
for {te exlstence Is because of man's
need of that rest. That true rest ean
ba found only In a trus and fotelll-
gent spiritual fellowship with God,
therefore, that iInterferes
with or hinders rest breaks the Sab-
bath and should be removed In order
that the Sabbath intentlon may be ob-
served. These men were justified in
leading an ox or an ass to water on
the Sabbath or to rescue one In peril. |
| On the same princlple any work
which enables men to enter into al
Sabbath rest {s not only justifinble byt

necessary In the Interest of the Sab |
bath itgell. They cared for cattle on- |
Iy as cattle, their property; wo must
care for men for thélr own snkes and
in his Interest and behalf.

The Sahbath must never be dese |
erated by being made an Instrument
of harm to man. It Ia always dese
crated when, In the presence of hu.
man need, we decline to render gery-
fes on the plea of the sanctity of the
day. A false ceremonial sanctity of
any particular dey muat never be per
mitted to destroy the underlying, the
truly essential, sanction and aunthon
fty for a Subbath rest. Physlcally we
do mnot each nlght fully regaln our
lost energy and need the seventh day

wm«mumnt. sml
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IN QUEST OF HUSBAND

By €. CLARKE.

"1 wonder If It's really true?" from
the couch.

“"What?" sald
Billy Inuily.

Billy and I have
Just  the nlcest
kind of time Iu the
den on ralny days
when #he I8 home
for the holidays,
And as she was
curled up on the
couch among the
pink plllows, and
I was in the big
wicker chalr.

“Why? about
the world belng
fuil of two kinda

you love and the
ones who love you.” i

“Why 7" pald Billy again. Billy was
reading a story and I knew she didn’t
want to be bothered, but | kept on nev-
ertheless. [ know that I've stopped (n
the Interesting parts of things lots of
tinies when she has wanted to talk,

"Oh, beeause It's like that with me,"
1 sald gloomily.

"How?" sald Bllly, reaching for a
chocolate, and then I threw a pillow
at ber, and she actually threw down
har book.

“I'm blue,” I said looking for sym-
pathy, “and what's the use of golug
on playing that kind of a game if it's
always golng to be that way? I'll nev:
¢r get on with the men [ llke, and the
men [ lke will never get on with
me."

“"Have a chocolats,” said Billy stick-
ing a box under my nose, and then we
both dipped in, and sat with the box
betwean us,

“It's just the same with sou, too.” 1
reflected sorrowfully, *“Just look at
the way Roes Wllson adores you,
sends you candy and hangs around all
time, and then sou laugh at him be-
hind his back. And I know very well
vou'd be thrilled to death |f Howard
King should even mention such a
thing us calllng.*

“I would not,” sald Billy with flam-
Ing cheeks. And then 1 hugged her
and she whispered, "Well, [ suppose
I would, Peg."

“Why, if Mr. Allen should ever call
me up and say he was coming over, |
can tell you I'd be thrilled.” 1 admit-
ted with my chin In the alr, And
then the telephope rang and both
Jumped, But It wasn't for either of
us; it was the plumber to see If the
lenk he had just fixed In the plpes was
holding all right.

“Spenking of belng thrilled,” sald
Billy  disdainfully. “Thank heaven.
Peggy, vou don't get Into these moods
very often. | gueas I'l]l go back to that
atory. lLidst to the part where you in-
terrupted—"Tears blinded her eyvos and
she leaped to her feet and seized him
by the shoulder, all her anger ablaze." "

“What on eurth are you reading?”

“Oh, Just & mugazine story, but it's
pretiy good. Ul tell you. Peg, | don't
think it will be that way about things
when the right man comes along,
Apyway, what's the use of worrying?”
And then Billy went back to her story
and ! stopped bothering her.

| guess it s a good thing that I
lon't get these moods often. Today
I just hate myself | don't wonder
that people think I'm frivolous, [ just

mahe them think so by the way [ aet
when 1 fntend to be perfectly sensible
all the while

Even Kate went back on me the oth-
or day when she ran In to ask me for
a book ! had promised to lend her

“Why, vou lovely, frivoloua thing*
she sald, looking &t me in such a fun-
ny way. Just becpuse | had on my
new pink negligee and the Duteh cap
Beatrice gave me for Christmas. “"Do
vou always look so dressy, or dld you
have an Inkling that some one Was
coming

Kote Is irritgting sometimea and 1
remember that I was perfectly furious
at the time, But [ don’t think It
proves that I'm frivolous just because
I like to look pretty. | remember that
I old Dr, Hammond that same thing
once long ago. Oh, ! must think of
something more cheerful, It would
never do to meditate oo Dr. Hammond
just now,

“Oh, Billy,” 1 sald  breathlessly,
“how would vou like gray velvet chin.
strings with that gray maline hat?"

“Where?" sald Billy, looking up va-
cantly.

And then | laughed and actually feit
batter

Actlvities of Women.
Women of Alaska have full suffrage
without opposition.

of men, the ones

I

S. BLACKBURN

Joseph €. 8, Blackburn of Kentucky,
who was recently appointed to suo-
cend former Senator Shelby M, Cullom
of lllinols as the resldent commis
sioner In charge of the consatruction
of the Lincoln memorial In Washing-
ton, 18 one of the best story tellers in
the country.

Speaking of the penchant of poli
ticlana to hold ofMes once the germ
gets Into the blood, Mr. Blackbura
told one of “Privatsa John" Allen's
stories recently to lllustrate his point.
Allen of Tupelo, Miss., was one of the
historle wits of congress. A number
of years ago Allen went to visit the
plantation of his grandfather and ris-
Ing early in the meornlng went out
into the garden, where he found “Aunt
Hetsy," a negro servant of his grand-
father, whereupon the following con-
varsation took place:

“Marse John, ebery time 1 sees you
I kyan't help thinking how much yuh

- = looks like yuh ole grandfahtah. Yuhk
looks like him, yuh talks llke him and yuh walks llke him."
“You don't say 80, Aunt FIeuyT" repliad Allen. "That {8 a compliment.”
“Yes, suh, Marse John, an’ yuh is just like yuh grandiahtah in other ways,
too,"” retorted Aunt Betsy, "He was a politiclan, jes' like yuh”

“Why, Aunt Betsy, I never knew grandfather was a politician,” replied
Allen. "That 18 news to me.”
“Oh, yes, sub,” responded Aunt Betsy, 'desd he was a politiclan. When

de legislature dun met up dar at Richmond he dun went up dar and he stayed
around all de winter. Al knows, ‘cause I was heah and yuh wasn't.”
“Well, Aunt Detay, what office did he ever hold™ inquired Allen.
“Jes' de same office you hold, Marse John,” replied Aunt Hetsy.
as Ah kin disremember, he was & candidate.”

“An long

' REPRESENTATIVE HUMPHREY’S FIRST CASE

When Represantative W. E. Humph- -
rey of the First district of Washington
Isn't in congress he practices law for
a living-—but he has been In congress
for 11 years. However, he spent long
years at the bar, but they and the sub-
sequent service in congress, have
faflad to dim the recollection of his
first case. He doesn't tell it; one has
to get Mra. Humphrty to do that. Here
it is:

It was back In Indiana, the state of
the nativity of most far western states-
men, whersa they breed politicians as
Massachusetta breeds highbrows. Mr.
Humphrey had just hung out hls shin:
gle when he was retalned In a small
case before a county justice of the
peace.

This justice was an old frlend. Mr.
Humphrey and he had sat on the
same bench In couuntry school and
gone swimming together in the ol
awimming hole,

“WIL" sald the justice, aeeking him
out privately, “this is the firat case I ever tried as justice, and 1 don't know a
blamed thing sbout law. You've just got to help me out. Hut I can’t afford to
let the boys think that I am favoring you becauss of old friendship.

“Now, I want you to make a lot of objections In the trial., Never mind
what they are about, Just make 'em anyway. When you are making one of
them sort of objections, you bammer the table with your fist. When you've
got & real objection though, you hammer a book instead. Sea?"

The young advocate saw, And so, through the trial, he hammered vigor
ously, mostly on the table. Put when he hammered on the book he got the
ruling. The score at the end stood: Rullngs against Humphrey, 12; rulings in
favor of Humphrey, 5§, percentage against Humphrey, .294. Nevertheless,
Humphrey waon.

"By Jinks," remarked the admiring throng, “Will may have won all right,
but he couldn’t bluff the squlre, even If he was an old friend.”

| TREADWAY'S WASTED ENERGY

“1 think I'm rightfully entitled to
the presldency of the Wasted Energy
¢lub.” remarked Representative Allen
Treadway of Massachusetts at Wash.
Ington, the other day. “In ¢losing my
campnign last fall with a tour through
my distriet T sallled forth gayly one
morning, after telephoning my Heu-
tenants at the town of B—— that 1
would arrive there punctually at three
o'clock that afternoon to dellver an
address,

“An hour later, as my car topped a
hill, T saw s most charming valley
stretched off to my right. Turning
down into It | commenced my election.
coring work.

“Never had | met such genial folk
Every one seemed ready to listen to
me with a smile as soon as 1 made
known my mission, Charmed with thia
reception, | forgot the flight of time
untll 1 suddenly found It was after
four o'clock and I was a dozen miles
from B———.

“When | chugged into it 1 found the remnants of a reception commities
awalting me.

“I'm late, boys,’ 1 sald, cheerfully, ‘but I've done n capital day’'s work
back in the country here.'

*“'Have you been electloneering up that road you Just came down? Ine

English women are rapidly taking to | ,u(004 the committes apokesman in sour tones.

thesgame of la crosse.

Migs Charlotte McAuley has hnenl

neting ns clty attorney In Butte, Mont,

The Ilinols Central rallroad will
employ women as gatemen at thelr
terminals,

Miss Eleangr V. Barnard, who came
1o the United States to study Amerl
can types, says that the American
childron excel In form &and are a
sturdier lot than thosa of her country.

Since Mrs. Cora W. Stewart took
the poritlon of superintendent of edu-
catiou In Rowan county, Kentucky,
two vears ago, she has succeeded In
| reducing the number of illiterates
from 1,152 to 23.

The first woman to take up the
diplomatie service s a profession has
Jjust been appolnted in Christinnia
She 158 Misa Heunrletta Hoeg and is to
he first secretary of the Nnngegiun

| legation Ip Mexleo,

Too Obliging,

“Conductor, can you ta@ll me how
that brakeman lost hig finger?™ asked
the inquisitive woman. “"He seems to
be a very nlee fellow, It i= a pity he
should be orippled.” “That's just i,
mum, He |8 & good follow, He ls
s#0 obliging that he wore his Onger off
poluting out the scenery along the
lne''——Chicago News.

“'Yes,' | replled, ‘and I've got that section solid, Every man of tham

promised that, at leagt, he would not vote against me.’
“ 1 guess not!’ rasped the spokesman. ‘You've been electioneering all dac*
across the state line over In Vermont.!""

" MRS. MORRIS SHEPPARD OF TEXAS

[

Ths woman in public life who re
mains enthusinstic and unwearied
throughout A Washington season, with
its round of ofMeial and private enter
taining, I8 rare. The woman who not
only socomplishes this feat, but who
finds time to read with her husband
the good old books that a certain Mr
Dickens, & Mr. Thackeray and other
gentlemon of thelr time used to write,
is o paragon. She has nchleved both
polse and u senne of leisure.

One fAnds on the library table of
Mrs. Morris Sheppurd, the young wifo
of Senator Sheppard of Texas, not
only these standard: works of fletlon
that show she treads the conventienal
and well worn paths of liternture, Be
siden theso, there lg nlways some rarer
volume at hand, such, for lnstance, as
un “Autoblography of Benevuto Cal
llal,” or It may be, an exquisite
brochure by soma little known, little
read author, which proves iis owner
and reader to be a connolsseur of

booh.
mm!.'unummwmodm.
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